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Summary: After losing everything for turning to the dark side, including his wife and brother, Anakin teeters on the brink of insanity. But then he discovers he has one ray of hope. Padme gave birth to a son. Luke. Luke is the one island of light in a sea of darkness. Will that one light overcome a tide of dark?





	Rise of the Imperial Knights

_Chapter 1: Rise of the Empire_

Anakin stood over the body of his former master. It was done. The slash had gone through Obi-Wan's chest, and had struck deep. He was dead. The new Sith Lord smirked. The last great threat to the empire had been destroyed. He had sensed Yoda's death just minutes earlier, and since then, Obi-Wan had weakened considerably. It had taken little for Anakin to finish the job.

Then he saw something. Obi-Wan's lightsaber lay just a few feet away, its silver handle glinting in the fiery atmosphere of Mustafar. Grinning victoriously, Anakin picked the weapon up, and began to head off towards the landing platform.

As he got there, he saw an honor guard of Imperial troops standing there. He recognized Captain Rex and Commander Cody standing next to a shuttle, where a hooded figure loomed. "Excellent work my Apprentice. There are none left who oppose us, the galaxy is ours now." Palpatine declared.

Anakin smiled evilly. At last, without the dogmatic Jedi and corrupt Republic, there could finally be order. But then he saw something lying just feet away. Padme. Immediately, the young Sith Lord ran over, and lifted her up.

"Don't worry my love, everything will soon be alright." He murmured quietly. No response, but she was alive, he could feel it. "You have earned the power to save her, my Apprentice, but we must move quickly. She is very weak."

Anakin nodded, and walked into the shuttle. A little ways away, C-3PO and R2-D2 stood there, looking on nervously. Anakin nodded for them to follow.

As they entered the shuttle, Anakin heard something. "How could you?" Padme asked so quietly only he could hear it.

Anakin froze. Then he came back to his senses, he needed to commit those atrocities to save her. It was for the greater good. With a sigh, he laid her gently onto a medical gurney, and went to join the clones.

"Medically, she's completely healthy." Anakin sighed in relief. He had gone directly to a medical facility after arriving on Coruscant. Now only he, Threepio, and Artoo waited for the response. "But for reasons we cannot explain, we are losing her."

Anakin froze. "She's...dying?!" Anakin croaked. "We don't know why. It seems she lost the will to live. We'll need to operate quickly if we are to save the baby"

Anakin looked down. All those atrocities, to save her, and now this?! Padme let out a loud cry of pain. It was so similar to the one he heard in that dream all those months ago.

Instantly, the Sith Lord rushed over. Then another cry rang out.

An infant's cry.

The medical droid floated over, with a tiny baby boy in its arms. "Luke." Padme gasped. Anakin felt overwhelmed. Out of instinct, he reached over and took the newborn. Luke. A perfect name. For a perfect son.

"Anakin."

He looked over to his wife. Then his heart sank. He could feel the life slipping from her. "Please no! Please Padme, hold on!" Anakin cried. He tried to use the force, but he couldn't do anything.

"There's good in you."

He froze.

"I know, there's still..." Then she went limp. Slowly, but surely. Then her life slipped away. Anakin closed his eyes shut. The tears of sadness, of anger, of rage threatened to overcome him like an angry rancor.

Then he felt something tugging at his robes. The baby cooed. Anakin felt a rush of happiness overcome him. The joy of truly seeing your own child. The innocence. The happiness. The love. It was then that Anakin made the decision. To always protect his son. No matter the cost. No matter the sacrifice.

**A/N: Hello fellow readers and writers. This is an interesting idea that popped into head. I won't reveal to much, but I will reveal that Leia will still have a role in this story, a big one in fact, only she will be the daughter of Bail Organa. This is because what will become the rebellion will need a leader. And it wouldn't work if said character was a force user fighting for the empire.**


End file.
